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Lighthouse   at   Cape   Point. 
(Cape  Point  and  Cape  of  Good  Hope.) 

At  the  Lighthouse 


(Courtesy  S. A. R.  &  H.) 


>R.  HARRY  EMERSON  FOSDICK  tells 
this  life  story  of  a  humble  woman : 
"  I  was  living  at  Sandy  Hook  when  I  met 
Jacob  Walker.  He  kept  the  Sandy  Hook 
Lighthouse.  He  took  me  to  that  lighthouse 
as  his  bride.  I  enjoyed  that,  for  it  was  on 
land,  and  I  could  keep  a  garden  and  raise 
vegetables    and    flowers. 

After  a  few  years  my  husband  was  trans- 
ferred to  Robbin's  Reef.  The  day  we  came 
here  I  said :  '  I  won't  stay.  The  sight  of 
water  whichever  way  I  look  makes  me  lone- 
some and  blue.'  I  refused  to  unpack  my 
trunks  and  boxes  at  first.  I  unpacked  them 
a  little  at  a  time.  After  a  while  they  were 
all  unpacked  and  I  stayed  on.  Then  one 
night  my  husband  caught  a  heavy  cold 
while  tending  the  light.  It  turned  into 
pneumonia.  It  was  necessary  to  take  him 
to  the  Smith  Infirmary  on  Staten  Island 
where  he  could  have  better  care  than  T 
could  give  him  in  the  lighthouse.  I  could 
not  leave  the  light  to  be  with  him.  He 
understood. 

One  night  while  I  sat  there  tending  the 
light  I  saw  a  boat  coming.     Something  told 


me  what  news  it  was  bringing.  I  expected 
the  words  that  came  up  to  me  from  the 
darkness  :  '  We  are  sorry,  Mrs.  Walker,  but 
your   husband's   worse.' 

'  He  is  dead,'   I  said. 

We  buried  him  in  the  cemetery  on  the 
hill.  Every  morning  when  the  sun  comes 
up  I  stand  at  the  port -hole  and  look  in  the 
direction  of  his  grave.  .  .  .  Sometimes  the 
hills  are  white  with  snow.  Sometimes  they 
are  green.  Sometimes,  brown.  But  there 
always  seems  to  come  a  message  from  that 
grave.  It  is  what  I  heard  Jacob  say  more 
often  than  anything  else  in  his  life.  Just 
three  words:   '  Mind  the  light  ''  " 

Mrs.  Walker  was  seventy  years  old  at  the 
time  of  this  interview.  Her  husband  had 
been  dead  for  thirty-three  years,  and  she 
was  still  keeping  the  light. 

Such  living  requires  what  the  New  Testa- 
ment  calls    "  patient   continuance." 

No  one  has  ever  escaped  the  necessity  for 
that.  WTe  all  have  to  deal  with  it  if  we  see 
life  through. 

"  The  race  is  not  to  the  swift  nor  the 
battle  to  the  strong,  but  he  that  endureth 
to  the  end  shall  be  saved." 
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".  .  .  .  Rising  majestically  3,500  feet  from  the  level  of  the  sea,"  Table  Moun- 
tain, "  The  Grey  Father,"  ever  stands  as  an  emblem  of  peace.  The  statue  in 
the  foreground  is  a  reproduction  of  the  early  Dutch  colonizer.  Jan  van  Riebeeck. 
(See  page  39.) 
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The  Widow's  Mite  and  the 
%ich  Mans  Million 

They  Shall  Pay  One-Tenth 


ITHING  is  older  than  Israel. 
Jacob  said,  "  And  of  all  that 
thou  shall  give,  I  will  surely 
give  a  tenth  unto  Thee."  This  was  his 
promise  to  the  Lord.  Speaking  to  us  in 
these  modern  times,  the  Lord  through 
the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith  says,  "  They 
shall    pay   one -tenth    of   all    their   interest 


R;chard  R.  Lyman. 
President,   European   Mission. 

annually;  and  this  shall  be  a  standing 
law  unto  them   forever." 

Jesus  Himself  regarded  the  strong 
words  of  the  Prophet  Malachi  as  of  such 
importance  that  he  quoted  them  to  the 
Nephites,  declaring  them  to  be  the  words 
of  the   Father. 

"  Bring  ye  all  the  tithes  into  the  store- 
house,   that   there   may  be  meat   ip   mine 


house."     (Ill   Nephi  24:  10) 

While  the  preaching  of  the  Gospel  and 
observance  of  prayer  are  important,  if 
we  stop  at  preaching  and  at  praying,  as 
too  many  do,  "  it  is  as  if  a  tree  should 
value  itself  on  being  watered  and  putting 
forth  leaves,  though  it  never  produced 
any  fruit." 

President  Heber  J.  Grant,  who  has 
recentlv  delivered  so  many  messages  of 
faith  and  inspiration  in  the  various  parts 
of  the  European  Mission,  summarizes  in 
the  Juvenile  Instructor  (Vol.  61,  p.  183) 
the  importance  of  tithing  and  the  rich- 
ness of  the  blessings  which  come  to 
those  who  observe  the  tithing-  command- 
ment : 

Prosperity  of  Truest  Kind. 

"  The  law  of  financial  prosperity  to 
the  Latter-day  Saints,  under  covenant 
with  God,  is  to  be  an  honest  tithe-payer, 
and  not  to  rob  the  Lord  in  tithes  and 
offerings.  Prosperity  comes  to  those 
who  observe  the  law  of  tithing;  and  when 
I  say  prosperity  I  am  not  thinking  of  it 
in  terms  of  money  alone,  although  as  a 
rule  the  Latter-dav  Saints  who  are  the 
best  tithe-payers  are  the  most  prosperous 
men  financially ;  but  what  I  count  as 
real  prosperity,  as  the  one  thing  of  all 
others  that  is  of  great  value  to  every 
man  and  woman  living,  is  the  growth  in 
the  knowledge  of  God,  and  in  a  testi- 
mony, and  in  the  power  to  live  the  Gos- 
pel and  to  inspire  our  families  to  do  the 
same.  That  is  prosperity  of  the  truest 
kind.  I  would  rather  die  in  poverty 
knowing  that  my  family  could  testify 
that,  to  the  best  of  the  ability  with  which 
God  has  endowed  me,  I  observed  His 
laws  and  kept  His  commandments,  and 
by  my  example  had  proclaimed  the  Gos- 
pel, than  to  have  all  the  wealth  of  the 
world." 

(Continued  on  page  46.) 
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Tobacco,  Tombstones  and  Profits 


By   Luther   Burbank. 


|OU  have  seen  pictures  of  military 
cemeteries  near  great  battle- 
fields. 

Upon  every  headstone  is  chiseled  the 
inscription,   '  killed  in  action." 

If  one  knew  nothing-  about  war,  these 
headstones  would  be  sufficient  to  impress 
upon  him  that  war  is  deadly — that  it 
kills. 

How  much  would  you  know  about 
tobacco  if,  upon  the  tombstone  of  every- 
one killed  by  it  were  inscribed,  "  Killed 
by  Tobacco?  " 

You  would  know  a  lot  more  about  it 
than  you  do  now,  but  you  would  not 
know  all,  because  tobacco  does  more 
than  kill.  It  half  kills.  It  has  its  vic- 
tims in  the  cemeteries  and  in  the  streets. 
It  is  bad  enough  to  be  dead,  but  it  is  a 
question  if  it  is  not  sometimes  worse  to 
be  half-dead — to  be  nervous,  irritable, 
unable  to  sleep  well,  with  efficiency  cut 
in  two  and  vitality  ready  to  snap  at  the 
first  great  strain. 

This  seems  like  exaggeration.  It  isn't. 
It  is  well  within  the  truth.  You  do  not 
know  the  facts  because  you  are  not  per- 
mitted to  know  them.  It  is  profitable 
to  slowly  poison  you  and  millions  of 
others,  so  you  are  poisoned.  You  were 
only  a  boy  when  you  were  urged  to 
smoke  cigarettes.  A  little  later  you  saw 
advertisements  in  which  your  attention 
was  called  to  cigars  and  smoking 
tobacco.  Now  you  are  pressed  to  use 
tobacco  in  all  its  forms.  It  is  even 
declared  that  the  use  of  tobacco  is  bene- 
ficial— that  it  "  soothes  "  the  nerves. 

Chloroform  soothes  the  nerves,  too. 
A  small  bottle  of  it  will  soothe  them  for- 
ever. 

Let  ine  tell  you  how  tobacco  kills. 
Smokers  do  not  all  drop  dead  around  the 
cigar  lighters  in  tobacco  stores.  They 
go  away  and  years  later,  die  of  some- 
thing else.  From  the  tobacco  trust's 
point  of  view,  this  is  one  of  the  finest 
things  about  tobacco.  The  victims  do 
not  die  on  the  premises,  even  when  sold 
the   worst   cigarettes.        They    go    away, 


and  when  the_\-  die,  the  doctors  certify 
that  they  died  of  something  else — pneu- 
monia, heart  disease,  typhoid  fever,  or 
what   not. 


"  The  Ashtray  carries  its  own 
warning." 

In  other  words,  tobacco  kills  indirectly 
and  escapes  the  blame. 

What  killed  General  Grant?  Why, 
of  course  you  know — cancer.  But  what 
caused  the  cancer  in  his  throat?  Do  you 
know?  Smoking  caused  it.  General  Lee 
could  not  get  Grant,  but  tobacco  got 
him. 

What  killed  President  MeKinley?  An 
assassin's  bullet,  you  say.  Partly  right 
and  partly  wrong.  MeKinley  was  shot, 
but  his  wound  need  not  have  proved 
fatal.  Thousands  of  men,  hurt  worse, 
have  survived.  But  they  had  good 
hearts.  When  a  great  strain  comes, 
strong  hearts  are  necessary  to  bring  the 
sufferers  through  alive.  MeKinley,  when 
he  was  born,  had  a  strong  heart,  but  the 
tobacco  habit  got  him  and  left  his  heart 
muscles  soft  and  flabby.  \\  nen  MeKin- 
ley had  need  of  a  strong  heart  he  went 
down  because  he  had  nothing  to  keep 
him  up.  He  had  smoked  up  his  most 
vital   strength. 

Woodrow  Wilson  when  old  was  seized 
bv  an  ailment  that  brought  him  almost 
to  the  point  of  death.  For  hours  he  was 
unconscious  and  for  weeks  his  phvsicians 
could  not  say  whether  he  would  live  or 
(Continued  on  page  44.) 
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Charity 

By  Margaret  E.  Shrewsbury. 


•RUE  Charily  does  not  "  donate." 
It    docs    not    "give."      It    knows 
no  patronage  nor  sense  of  supe- 
riority. 

True  Charity  loves  actively.  It  shares. 
It  feels  the  troubles,  the  cold,  hunger, 
pain,  despair  of  those  it  seeks  to  bless. 
Poverty  or  constant  trouble  beats  one 
almost  senseless.  It  dulls  the  brain, 
slows  the  body,  but  it  cannot  always 
conquer  sensitivity.  It  cannot  always 
deaden  self-respect,  real  manhood  and 
womanhood. 

We  offer  our  cast-off  garments,  (-lean, 
no  dobut,  but  out  of  style,  perhaps  torn 
or  mended  and  patched,  and  we  feel  we 
have  shown   "charity." 

Should  our  cast-offs  be  repulsed,  we'd 
be  shocked  and  irritated.  We'd  say, 
"  Well,  if  they're  so  poor,  they  should 
be  glad  to  have  anything  given  to  them!" 
How  little  we  understand.  It  isn't  the 
hole  in  the  garment,  or  the  patched  and 
mended  place,  it  isn't  the  warmed-over 
food  that  is  frowned  upon,  no  .  .  .  not 
these  ...  it  is  the  patronage  with  which 
the  gift  was  offered  that  caused  the  im- 
pulsive rebuff !  Ah  !  how  the  poor  hate 
Charity  . 

Yet  are  we  commanded  to  have  Chari- 
ty. Listen  to  the  words  of  Paul  to  the 
Corinthians.  Stud}'  them  and  compare 
his  Charity  with  Charity  as  the  world 
to-day  knows    it. 

"  Though  I  speak  with  the  tongues 
of  men  and  of  Angels,  and  have  not 
charity,  I  am  become  as  sounding 
brass,   or  a  tinkling  cymbal. 

"  And  though  I  have  the  gift  of 
prophecy,  and  understand  all  myster- 
ies, and  all  knowledge;  and  though  I 
have  all  faith,  so  that  I  could  remove 
mountains,  and  have  not  charity,  I  am 
nothing. 

"  And  though  I  bestow  all  my  goods 
to  feed  the  poor,  and  though  I  give  my 
body  to  be  burned,  and  have  not 
charity,   it  profiteth  me  nothing. 

"  Charity  suffereth  long,  and  is  kind  ; 
charity    envieth    not ;    charity    vaunteth 


not   itself;   is  not   puffed   up. 

"  Doth   not   behave  itself   unseemly, 

seeketh  not  her  own,  is  not  easily  pro- 
voked, thinketh  no  evil ; 

"  Rejoiceth   not  in  iniquity,   but   re- 

joiccth    in   the  truth. 

"  Beareth    all    things,    believeth    all 

things,    hopeth    all   things,    endureth   all 

things; 

"  Charity   never  faileth   .    .   ." 

We  have  many  plans  for  curing 
present-day      inequality.  "  Share     the 

Wealth,"  "  Old  Age  Pension,"  "  Com- 
munism," "Radicalism,"  many  "Isms," 
but  the  one  great  plan  of  "  Charity,"  of 
"  Love  of  God  "  and  "  Love  of  Man 
.  .  .  of  Sharing,  of  Understanding,  is  not 
advocated. 

"  Love    the    Lord    thy    God    with    all 

thy    might,    mind    and    heart,    and    love 

thy  neighbour  as  thyself." 

In  that  simple  sentence,  the  best  and 
greatest  Man  who  ever  lived,  gave  us 
the   solution  for  all  our  ills. 

"  But  I  love  God  and  my  neighbour! 
I  obey  the  ten  commandments.  I  give 
food  to  the  beggars  who  come  to  t he- 
door.  "  You  say,  and  I  saw  Of  course! 
But  think  beneath  it  all.  What  more  is 
meant?  Some  live  the  letter,  some  live 
the  spirit,  but  alas,  few  of  us  live  it 
whole-heartedly  and  without  reservation. 
.."  It  is  one  thing  to  give  to  those  we 
know  and  love.  To  give  to  strangers 
what  we  do  not  want  or  need,  of  food 
or  of  clothing,  but  the  most  precious  gift 
of  all,  understanding,  few  of  us  can  spare 
the  time  to  give  !  And  Understanding 
behind  our  material  gifts  is  Charitv  at  its 
best  ! 

To  love  the  Lord,  our  God,  with  all 
our  might,  mind  and  heart,  we  must 
foreswear  all  evil,  all  appearance  of  evil, 
every  word,  thought  and  action  that  is 
unclean,  unfine,  that  will  hurt  or  detract 
from  beauty  and   truth. 

To  love  our  fellow-man,   we  must  dig 

down  to  bed-rock.     We  must  understand 

him,     his    needs,     dreams,     hopes,     fears, 

weakness.       Cease     to     find     fault     with 

(Continued  on  page  43.) 
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"How  beautiful  Upon  the 
Mountains" 


By  Le  Grand  P.  Backman. 


x— ^^ORTUNATE,  indeed,  is  the 
CO  v°"  visitor  who  arises  in  the  early 
*~^  morning'  hours  as  the  vessel 
comes  into  Table  Bay  and  sees  the 
morning-  light  breaking  on  the  face  of 
Table  Mountain.  It  is  a  sight  long  to 
be  remembered.  There  is  something 
significant  in  the  fact  that  this  great 
continent  is  protected  at  its  southern 
point  by  the  great  grey  sentinel  known 
as   "  The  Grey   Father."  Rising  ma- 

jestically 3,500  feet  from  the  level  of  the 
sea,  it  is  a  landmark  that  will  beckon  in 
one's  memory  long  after  he  has  left 
these  beautiful   shores. 

What  tales  this  great  mountain  could 
tell  as  the  years  of  history  have  played 
a  romantic  pageant  at  its  feet.  Diaz, 
then  Saldanha,  then  Sir  Francis  Drake, 
the  first  Englishman  to  sail  around  the 
world.  When  he  passed  the  Cape  of 
Good  Hope  in  June  of  1580,  he  described 
it  as  "a  most  stately  thing,  and  the 
fairest  cape  we  saw  in  the  whole  cir- 
cumference of  the  globe."  Later  it 
shadowed  "  the  port  of  call  "  and  a 
"  post  office  "  was  established  by  bury- 
ing letters  in  places  in- 
dicated bv  inscriptions 
on  large  stones.  Then 
the  Dutch  came  under 
the  leadership  of  van 
Riebeeck  and  colonized 
the  peninsula.  .  After 
many    years    of   control 


under     Dutch     governors,     it     became     a 
possession  of  the   British. 

Of  particular  importance  to  the  Church 
of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints,  the 
19th  of  April,  1853,  brought  to  the 
shadows  of  Table  Mountain,  Elders 
Haven,  Smith  and  Walker,  messen- 
gers of  the  restored  gospel.  They 
proclaimed  to  the  people  of  this  land 
that  the  Lord  had  again  spoken, 
that  the  Mighty  One,  the  One  of  whom 
Isaiah  speaks  in  that  beautiful  passage  : 
"  How  beautiful  upon  the  mountains  are 
the  feet  of  Him  that  bringeth  good  tid- 
ings, that  publisheth  peace,  that  bringeth 
good  tidings  of  good,  that  publisheth 
salvation  "  had  revealed  himself  from 
Heaven.  That  they  were  commissioned 
of  Him  to  also  bring  good  tidings,  pub- 
lish to  the  people  of  this  land,  peace, 
bring  good  tidings  of  good  and  teach  the 
way  of  salvation. 

Yes,  Table  Mountain  is  the  great 
"  Grey  Father  "  brooding  over  this  land 
and   standing   as   a   sentinel   of  peace. 

Where  in  all  the  world  are  things 
more  in  peace  and  harmony  than  right 
here  in  South  Africa?  While  Spain  is 
in  turmoil,  China  and  Japan  in  the  throes 
of  war,  the  Central  Powers  filled  with 
intrigue  and  suspicion,  America  in  the 
throes  of  economic  and  industrial  unrest, 
South  Africa,  many  miles  from  all  this 
trouble,  seems  to  bask  in  the  sun, 
appears  to  he  in  favour  with  our  Maker. 
The  gospel  of  peace  and  joy  is  reach- 
ing the  hearts  of  many  of  her  sons  and 
daughters  ;  intolerance  and  persecution 
have  put  down  their  ugly  heads  and  the 
Church  is  making  progress  and  pro- 
claiming to  all  who  will  lend  a  listening 
ear  : 

'  Beautiful  upon  the 
mountains  are  the  feet 
of  Him  that  bringeth 
good  tidings,  that  pub- 
lisheth   peace." 
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".  .  .  Whosoever  shall  noi  receive  the 
kingdom  of  God  as  a  Little  child 
shall   in    no   wise   enter   therein. 

—Luke  18:  17. 

Children     are     living     jewels     dropp'd     un- 
stained  from   heaven. 

— R.  Pollok. 

His  Birthday  Surprise 


M 


3EEE  little  two-wheeled  red  cart  had  run 
and  run,  until  both  its  wheels  had 
dropped  off,  and  neither  nurse  nor  Tim,  the 
gardener,  could  mend  it  any  more.  And  the 
leaves  were  falling  so  fast  that  Richard  felt 
sure  Tim  never  would  he  able  to  cart  them 
all  away  without  his  help.  If  only  he  might 
have  a  big  wagon  with  four  wheels,  like  the 
one  he  had  seen  the  other  day  in  the  shop 
down  town.  He  must  ask  father  about  it. 
And  so  he  did  when  father  came  up  to  kiss 
him    good   night. 

"  Father,"  he  begged,  "  may  T  have  a 
big  wagon  with  four  wheels,  so  that  I  can 
help  Tim  with  the  leaves?  My  little  red 
cart  is  broken,  and  besides  I  am  too  big  for 
that   kind   now." 

"Too  big?  Why,  so  you  are!  Almost  as 
tall  as  father,  aren't  you?"  declared  that 
funny  father,  as  he  got  down  on  bis  knees 
beside  his  little  boy  and  pretended  he  was 
no  taller. 

"  Lot  me  see,  won't  you'  be  six  years  old 
sometime   this   week?      Am   I   right?  " 

"  Oh,  yes,  father,  two  days  after  to-day. 
And  you  said  I  might  have  something  very 
nice  for  my  birthday.  1  wish  I  might  have 
a    wagon." 

"  Why,  you  see,  T  have  bought  a  present 
for  you,  but  I  will  think  about  it.  Would 
you  like  me  to  change  what  T  have  for  you?  " 

"  No,"  answered  Richard,  "  not  if  you 
think     I     shall     like     it.       Perhaps     I     have 


enough  money  in  my  bank  to  buy  a  wagon 
to-day." 

'  Well,  wait  until  after  your  birthday; 
and  now  Dick,  my  boy,  '  one  for  the 
apple — '  '  And  with  the  "  four  to  go!  " 
Richard  was  landed  with  a  laugh  in  the 
middle  of  his  bed,  where  he  was  soon  dream- 
ing of  a   whole  shopi'ul  of  wagons. 

"O  Katie!"  exclaimed  Richard  the  next 
afternoon,  "what  do  you  s'pose?  The  auto 
from  the  shop  is  in  the  driveway,  and  I  saw 
the  man  lift  out  a  great  big  thing  all  wrap- 
ped  in   paper!      Perhaps   it    is   my   wagon! 

"  I  am  sure  1  couldn't  say,  Master 
Richard!  But  if  you  eat  your  supper  right 
away  to-morrow  will  soon  be  here  and  then 
you  will  know  all  about  it." 

When  father  heard  what  Richard  had  seen 
he  pretended  to  be  very  much  surprised,  ami 
said  they  must  have  made  a  mistake  in  the 
house. 

But  next  morning,  when  Richard  ran  out 
to  get  his  father's  paper,  what  should  he  see 
standing  on  the  lawn  but  the  very  same 
beautiful  wagon  that  he  had  looked  at  in 
the  shop!  Richard  was  so  happy  that  he 
just  danced   up  and  down. 

"  So  you  think  you  will  like  what  T  had 
already  bought  you,  son,  "  asked  father  as 
Richard  ran  up  to  give  him  a  hug. 

"  Oh,  yes,  for  it  is  just  the  one  1  wanted! 
Thank  you,  father,  dear.  Now  T  guess  Tim 
and  I  can  surely  keep  the  lawn  clean. 


•     * 


A  Child's  Faith 


".  .  .  .  and  just  as  Beverly  opened  the 
dining  room  dour,  all  her  little  playmates 
shouted  '  Happy  Birthday.'  What  fun  they 
had — and  that  was  the  happy  surprise  little 
Beverly  got  for  being  so  good  and  kind  and 
helpful,"  said  mother  as  she  finished  telling 
little  June  her  bedtime  story. 

The  bright  moon  peeped  happily  through 
the  window  over  mother's   shoulder. 


"  Mamma,"     said     June, 
God's  light?  " 


the 


"'Yes,"  mother  replied,  "the  moon  and 
stars   are   all    God's   lights." 

"  Will  God  blow  out  His  light  and  go  to 
sleep,   too?"    she  asked   again. 

"  No,  my  child."  said  mother,  "  God's 
lights  are  always  burning." 

"  Well,  mamma,"  said  little  June.  "  while 
God  is  awake,  I'm  not  afraid." 

Just  then  two  loving  arms  crept  softly 
around  mother's  neck  and  a  sweet  little 
voice  whispered,  "  Good  night.  Mamma 
dear!" 


Ma 
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Look    up!   and   not   down; 
Out !    and    not   in  ; 
Forward!  and  not  back; 
And   loud  a   hand. 

— E.  Everett  Hale. 


Alas!   to  think 

How    many   people's  creeds 

Are  contradicted 

15 v  their  deeds. 

—  Selected. 


"And  the  voice  of  warning  shall  be  unto 
all  people,  by  the  mouths  of  my  disciples, 
whom  1  have  chosen   in  these  last  days." 

— Doctrine  and  Covenants,  1  :    1. 


Music    is    well    said    to    be    the    speech    of 
angels. 

- — Thomas  Carl  vie. 


Dost  thou  love  life?    Then  do  uot  squander 
time  for  time's  the  stuil'  Life's  made  of. 

— Franklin. 


Believe  me,  every  man  has  Ins  secret  sor- 
rows, which  the  world  knows  not;  and  often- 
times we  call  a  man  cold  when  he  is  only 
sad. 

— Longfellow  . 


Let  us  develop  the  brain,  civilize  the  heart, 
and  give  wings  to  the  imagination. 

— Robert  Insersoll. 


When  Charles  Kingsley  was  asked  to  name 
the  secret  of  his  success  he  replied  :  "  1  had 
a   friend  !  ' ' 


The   Right   Road. 

A  traveller  in  Switzerland,  uncertai.i  of 
his  way,  asked  a  small  lad  by  the  wayside 
where  Kaudersteg  was,  and  received,  «o  he 
remarks,  the  most  significant  answer  ever 
given  him.  "  I  do  not  know,  sir,"  said  the 
boy,  "  where  Kaudersteg  is,  but  there  is  the 
road   to   it." 

—Selected. 


Whosoever  plants  a  seed  beneath  the  sod, 
And  waits  to  see  it  push  away  the  clod. 
He  trusts  in  God. 

— Francis   Bacon. 


Co-operation. 

A  horse  cannot  pull  while  he  is  kicking  and 
he  cannot  kick  while  he  is  pulling.  Every 
association  has  its  pulling  members  and  its 
kicking  members.  When  a  member  of  the 
association  kicks  or  complains  about  the 
service  being  rendered,  it's  a  safe  bet  that 
he  is  not  co-operating  with  the  pulling  mem- 
bers. 

— Selected. 


Think  truly,   and  thy  thoughts 
Shall    the    world's    famine    Iced. 

Speak  truly,   and  each   word  of  thine 
Shall    he   a    fruitful    seed. 

Love  truly,  and  thy  lite  shall  be 
A  great  and   noble  creed. 

- — Bonas. 

When   the  wine   is  in,   the  wit   is  out. 

—Old  Proverb. 


Every  Latter-day  Saint  should  be  familiar 
with  the  teachings  of  the  Look  of  Mormon. 
It  has  been  in  circulation  for  nearly  one 
hundred  and  nine  years.  it  has  been 
attacked,  ridiculed  and  condemned,  yet  in 
all  that  time  not  one  chapter,  or  statement. 
or  word  has  been  disproved.  To  the  con- 
trary, evidence  continues  to  increase,  indi- 
cating its  divinity.  The  results  of  reading 
the  Book  of  Mormon  almost  invariably  are: 
Increased  faith  in  the  Gospel,  better  under- 
standing of  the  Bible  and  greater  conviction 
that  the  missions  of  Joseph  Smith  and  the 
Church   were  and  are  divinely  inspired. 

—.John  D.  Giles. 
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Jlnniversary  T) inner 


By    Lola    Diaz. 
A  Short  Story. 


1 1  KIR  honeymoon  had  been  spent 
in  New  Orleans.  Memories  of 
thai  enchanted  month  hovered 
around  Elsie  to-night  as  she  peeked  into 
the  oven;  beat  eggs  to  a  golden  froth  in 
preparation  of  this,  their  first  anniver- 
sary   dinner. 

It  was  like  pictures  in  her  mind  :  Steve 
opposite  her  at  a  window  table,  flowers 
between  them.  Madame  Barbier,  genial 
owner  of  the  family  hotel,  was  herself 
bringing  their  dessert,  a  pineapple  souffle. 
So  you  will  not  quite  forget  us,  little 
bride,  here  is  the  recipe  for  this  souffle." 

'  Your  favourite  dessert,  Steve.  We'll 
have  it  often.  But  no.  Better  keep  it 
for  a  great  occasion — our  first  annivers- 
ary dinner  !  " 

"  Okey,  honey.  She's  full  of  whimsies, 
Madame,      but    I    like    'em.'' 

"  It  will  bring  back  so  much,  Steve!  " 

Madame  Barbier's  shrewd  eyes  soften- 
ed,  "  Oh,  beautiful,  gay  youth!  " 

They  had  youth,  yes,  but  not  always 
was  youth  beautiful  and  gay.  Elsie 
shook  her  curly  head.  Hadn't  the  past 
year  brought  unexpected  family  burdens? 
Hadn't  Steve  feared  for  his  job?  She 
looked  back  to  dejected  homecomings 
from  the  office ;  to  brooding  silences — 
irritation,  even — instead  of  the  lively 
chatter  that  was  their  right.  Elsie  had 
tried  to  tune  her  moods  to  Steve's.  It 
hadn't  been  all  gloom,  of  course,  but 
there  had  been   too   much   of   it. 

To-night,  she  would  forget  all  dreari- 
ness! To-night,  a  new  mood  would  be 
theirs.  She'd  say,  bringing  in  their 
dessert:  "  Remember,  Steve,  a  year 
ago — "  The  magic  would  work.  Gay 
days,  gay  plans  recaptured,  even  for  one 
evening,  would  offset  the  stern  reality  of 
the  past  months  ;  would  make  them  for- 
get the  drabness  and  frets  that  might, 
in    time,    weaken    a    man's    love — 

His  key  in  the  lock!  Elsie  dashed  out, 
her  smock  revealing  a  blue  chiffon  dress. 
This  was  to  be  a  dress-up  affair. 


Steve  was  hugging  a  green  parcel. 
Oh!  happy  day  that  brought  that  light 
into  his  brown  eyes!  He  looked  young- 
er ;    less   driven   than   usual. 

I've  two  surprises  for  you,  El."  She'd 
arranged  they  should  offer  their  gilts  at 
dessert.  A  tiepin  waited  for  Steve  in  the 
living   room. 

"  O-o!  Your  things  are  all  set  out, 
dear.  Dinner'll  be  ready  when  you  are. 
Got  our  tickets?  "  They  were  to  hear 
a    famous    visiting    singer. 

Contrite  silence,  then:  "  I  could  kick 
myself.  We've  been  so  rushed,  all  day. 
I'll  phone."      But  the  hall  was  sold  out. 

"  Never  mind,  dear.  We'll  go  some- 
where else,"  Elsie  said,  noting  the  tired 
lines  around  his  mouth. 

During  dinner,  she  talked  gaily. 
Steve,  festive  with  the  daffodil  she'd 
pinned  on  his  gray  suit,  praised  the  lace 
and  flower-decked  table.  "  And  what 
a   cook  !  ' ' 

Now,  he  was  laughingly  reaching  for 
the  green  package.  Elsie  darted  into  the 
kitchen ;  to  the  stove.  Had  she  turned 
it  too  high?  No!  Frothing  deliciously 
in  its  pyrex  dish,  the  souffle  promised  a 
rare    treat. 

An  embroidered  cloth  around  the  dish, 
an  impatient  foot  at  the  swinging  door, 
Elsie's  breath  came  short.  Childish? 
Of  course,   but  enchanting ! 

At  last,  the  dramatic  moment.  "Steve, 
this  souffle — New  Orleans — Our  table  by 
the  window."  Not  what  she'd  intended 
to  say,  but  enough  to  quicken  memory. 
Sure.  That  dessert  looks  wonderful, 
honey,   but — "   Steve  grinned   sheepishly, 

I'd  rather  wind  up  with  crackers  and 
cheese,   if  you  don't  mind." 

Elsie  set  down  the  dish — heavily.  Her 
cheeks  burned.  Her  throat  felt  dry. 
She  had  not  expected  that  Steve  would 
remember  off-hand  their  amusing-  pact. 
But  neither  had  she  looked  for  this  com- 
plete blankness.  For  a  memory  wiped 
so  clean   that   not   a   ripple-,   not  a  stir  of 
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emotion    answered    her    direct    reminder. 

Suddenly  she  saw  Steve  in  a  new  light. 
He  was  nut  the  young  husband  she  had 
frolicked  with  in  New  Orleans,  this  sclf- 
centered  young  man  who  had  let  worry 
crowd  out  days  of  laughter  and  beaut)'. 
Life  would  go  on  as  usual  outwardly,  but 
in  Elsie's  heart  there  would  be  a  with- 
drawal.     She  couldn't  help   it. 

Silently  she  set  crackers  and  cheese 
before  Steve. 

"  No'  dessert,  Elsie?  " 

"  It's  spoilt.      See?  " 

She  took  the  flattened  souffle  into  the 
kitchen  ;  dumped  it  into  the  sink. 

Now,  the  gifts.  Elsie  brought  Steve's 
pin  ;  exclaimed  over  the  suede  and  silver 
handbag  he'd  brought  her.  She  duti- 
fully returned  his  kiss.  But  everything 
was    flat.      Flat  ! 

"  Don't  go,  El."  Steve's  arm  was 
around  her.  "  Behold  Steve  Merritt, 
head  accountant  of  our  firm  !  Mr.  Holt 
was  grand.  .Said  I'd  made  good  during 
a   hard   year — " 

"  You  did.     You  deserve  promotion." 

He  laughed  pone  too  steadily.  "  I 
deserve  it,  you  say?  /!  How  long 
would  I  have  lasted  without  you  to  bol- 
ster me  up?  To  put  heart  into  me  when 
I  felt  like  flopping?  And  I  so  often 
bearish — " 


He  held  her 
"  It's  meant  everything,  coming 
things     over. 


"  Why,    Steve!  " 

"  If   I   could   tell  you!  ' 
closer. 

home  to  you.  Talkin^ 
Resting  when  I  was  played  out,  instead 
of  bein<4  dragged  to  parties  like  some  of 
the  fellows.  We'd  planned  it  all  so 
different  !  I  wanted  the  best  for  you  ; 
that   made  it  harder." 

So  long  ;,s  we  have  each  other — " 
If  anyone  had  told  me  when  we 
married  that  I  could  love  you  more — 
but  I  do.  It  goes  deeper,  somehow.  Oh, 
gosh!  A  fellow  can't  explain  these 
things." 

"  I  understand,"  Elsie  said. 

Her  eyes  had  been  fixed  on  bubbles, 
childishly  blind  to  their  impermanence. 
All  the  time,  Steve  and  she  had  been 
handling  the  threads  of  life,  soft  and 
harsh,  dark  and  bright-tinted,  together 
weaving  them  into  durable  beauty.  She 
was  no  longer  Steve's  pampered  bride. 
She  was  his  helpmate — his  wife  ! 

Later,  the}'  carried  dishes  into  the 
kitchen,  before  setting  out. 

'  Too  bad,"  Steve  said,  nodding  to- 
ward the  sink.  "  That  dessert  looked 
top-notch. " 

Elsie  slipped  her  hand  into  his.  "  It 
was  good.  But  I  can  give  you  something 
better." 

Reprinted  from  The  Improvement  Em. 


Charity. — Continued  from  page  38. 

superficial  things,  hunt  beneath  the  sur- 
face for  the  cause  of  his  actions,  words 
or  looks  that  irritate  us.  Cease  to  hunt 
for  snubs,  and  forget  those  obvious  ones 
we  do  not  imagine.  In  fact,  we  must 
display  the  qualities  of  Charity  as  Paul 
defined  it. 

"  Almost  impossible  for  human  nature 
as  human  nature  is  to-day,"  you  say. 
Vet,  Christ  lived  it.  He  advocated  it, 
and  until  we  do  live  it  ourselves,  there 
can  be  no  unity. 

Were  I  as  rich  as  Croesus,  I  would 
have  a  difficult  time  sharing  with  my 
poorer  relatives  and  friends.  Why?  Be- 
cause they  would  not  understand  my  true 
motives.  They  would  drift  away.  A 
few  would  accept  my  bounty,  demanding 


a  share,  but  they VI  say,  "  Oh,  she  can 
afford  it,"  not  realizing  they  had  any- 
thing that  I  might  need.  They  might 
or  might  not  envy  me,  but  they'd  no 
longer  share  with  me  their  thought  ami 
companionship.  They  would  feel  con- 
strained in  my  presence,  because  of  my 
finer  apparel,  and  the  fact  that  they  could 
not  return  my  gifts  with  ones  as  good. 
I  know  this,  because  it  is  my  own  re- 
action toward  those  of  my  friends  who 
are   better  off   than    I. 

But  were  they  to  have  Charity,  to 
understand  me,  they  would  sense  the 
loneliness,  the  longing  for  sweet,  fine 
companionship,  my  desire  to  be  loved  for 
myself.  They  would  know  that  I  wanted 
only  to  share  my  wealth  with  them,  not 
condescendingly,  but  humbly  because  I 
could    gain    no    pleasure    from    it    except 


44 


(TAlOlLUI'S    SOITIIKHN    M  BSSENGfifi. 


March,   ld38. 


through  sharing  it  with  them  .... 
Understanding  all  this,  they  would  re- 
turn gift  for  gift,  in  the  simple,  loving 
thoughts  and  little  kindnesses  no  one  is 
ever    too    poor   to   oiler. 

And  were  I,  on  my  part,  to  under- 
stand their  attitude,  I  would  Strive  harder 
to  make  them  understand  me.  To  show 
my  love  and  humility.  We  would  both 
then  realize  that  my  wealth  was  not 
mine  alone,  but  their's  and  God's,  and 
had  been  given  into  my  custody  to  dis- 
pense with  to  the  best  of  my  ability. 

But  lew  of  us  understand  all  this,  and 
we  are  miserable  in  our  poverty  or  our 
wealth.  We  cannot,  or  will  not,  share 
what    we   do   have,    wholeheartedly. 

It  is  a  human  nv^d  to  share.  To  enjoy 
a  beautiful  sunset,  we  must  show  it  to 
someone  else,  hear  their  exclamations. 
To  enjoy  music,  we  must  have  one  to 
listen  while  we  make  it,  or  to  make  it 
for  us.  Love  begets  love,  kindness  meets 
kindness. 


"  (live  love  and  love  to  your  life  will  How 
A  strength   in  your  uttermost  need, 
Have    faith,    and    a    score    of"    hearts    will 

show 
Their  faith   in  your  word  and  i\cc\. 

"  Give    truth    and   your   gift    will   be   paid 

in  kind 
Ami    honour   will   honour   meet 
And  a  smile  that  is  sweet  will  surely  find 
A  smile  that   is  just  as  sweet. 

"  For    life    is    the    mirror    of    King    and 

slave 
'Tis   just    what   we    are   and   do! 
Then  give  to  the  world  the  best  you  have 
And  the  best  will  come  back  to  you." 

— Madeline  S.    Bridges. 

Share  not  your  possessions  alone,  but 
share  your  mind,  your  heart,  your  time 
with  God  and  man.  Share  humility  and 
faith,  begrudging  nothing.  Then  will 
come  peace  and  unity.  Love  will  sway 
us,    and   God   will   reign    supreme. 

Reprinted  from  Belief  Society  Magazine. 


Tobacco,  Tombstones  and  Profits — Continued 
from  page  37. 

die.  He  had  need  of  a  good  heart.  In 
his  hour  of  need  he  had  a  good  heart. 
If  Mr.  Wilson  had  been  a  smoker,  Mr. 
Marshall  might  have  been   President. 

But  the  case  for  or  against  tobacco 
cannot  be  conclusively  proved  by  what 
happened  to  this  or  that  man.  The  point 
I  am  trying  to  make  is  that  when  the 
pinch  comes  everyone  has  need  of  all  the 
heart -power  he  can  muster — and  tobacco 
weakens  heart-power.  There  is  no 
doubt  about  that.  When  one's  heart  is 
faltering,  no  doctor  ever  prescribes  nico- 
tine. Nicotine  is  a  slow  poison  that 
strikes   at  the   heart  first. 

And  when  a  smoker  dies  of  pneumonia 
the  doctor's  death  certificate  gives  pneu- 
monia and  not  tobacco  as  the  cause  of 
death.  And  the  tombstone  man  with  his 
chisel   says   nothing   at   all. 

What  a  shock  people  would  get  if  the}' 
went  through  cemeteries  and  saw  tomb- 
stones declaring  the  fact  that  this  man 
died  of  typhoid  made  fatal  by  a  tobacco- 
weakened  heart,  and  that  man  succumb- 
ed to  nervous  prostration  because  tobacco 
had     shot     his     nerves     to     pieces,     and 


another   one   gave    up   the   ghost  because 
tobacco  had  ruined  his  stomach. 

But  the  truth  will  never  be  known 
about  tobacco  so  long  as  the  great 
tobacco  companies  are  able  to  spend  mil  = 
lions  of  dollars  to  build  up  and  maintain 
businesses  with  which  to  poison  the 
people  for  a  profit. 

Did  vou  ever  think  what  would  become 
of  the  tobacco  habit  if  there  were  no 
profit  in  selling  tobacco?  How'  long 
would  it  last  and  how  rapidly  would  it 
spread?  Was  anyone  ever  born  with  a 
taste  for  tobacco?  On  the  contrary, 
everyone  is  born  with  a  taste  against  it 
— tobacco  produces  sickness  the  first  few- 
times  it  is  used.  Men  are  able  to  use 
tobacco  only  because  of  the  remarkable 
power  of  the  human  bodv  to  adjust  it- 
self to  an  unfavourable  environment. 
The  human  body  prefers  the  good  and 
dislikes  the  bad,  but  if  it  is  compelled 
to  endure  the  bad  will  make  the  best  of 
it  and  stick  to  life  as  long  as  possible. 
If  there  were  no  money  in  poisoning 
people  with  tobacco,  the  tobacco  habit 
would  die  out  with  the  last  of  its  present 
viciims.  No  boy  could  begin  smoking 
because  there  would  be  no  place   where 
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he  could  buy  tobacco.  If  there  were  no 
place  in  which  to  buy  food  the  boy  would 
not  go  without  food.  That  shows  the 
difference  between  useful  necessities  and 
poisonous  things  that  enslave  only  to 
destroy.  We  need  food  ;  we  do  not  need 
tobacco.  We  use  tobacco  only  because 
it  is  foisted  upon  each  generation  as 
opium  was  foisted  upon  the  Chinese,  and 
as  cigarettes  are  being  foisted  upon  us 
now. 

As  the  tobacco  interests  become  better 
organized  it  is  increasingly  difficult  for 
each  generation  to  escape.  Even  thirty 
years  ago,  a  cigar  store  was  an  ugly 
place,  littered  with  cuspidors,  dirty  and 
unattractive.  Better      brains      in      the 

tobacco  business  have  changed  this.  The 
cigar  store  is  attractive  now,  even  from 
afar.  Inside,  everything  is  as  clean  and 
bright  as  if  the  place  were  a  jewelry 
store.  Every  possible  appeal  is  made  to 
the  eye.  And,  in  addition,  there  are  cer- 
tificates with  which,  if  one  will  smoke 
his  head  off,  he  may  get  a  beautiful  glass 
dish  for  his  grandmother  or  a  collar 
button    for    himself. 

Billboard  advertising,  newspaper  ad- 
vertising, magazine  advertising,  search 
everv  nook  and  cranny  of  the  country  for 
victims.  In  this  way,  millions  upon 
millions  of  dollars  are  spent  by  the 
tobacco  interests  every  year.  It  seems  al- 
most as  if  there  is  no  escape  for  each 
new  generation  as  it  comes  along.  No 
matter  where  a  bov  may  be,  tobacco 
advertising  reaches  him,  pleads  with  him 
and  urges  him  to  be  a  fool — to  injure  his 
health,  decrease  his  happiness  and  short- 
en his  life  that  the  tobacco  interests  may 
gather  more  millions. 

If  the  money  the  American  people  (to 
say  nothing  Oil  other  nations)  are  wasting 
for  tobacco  were  invested  in  homes,  every 
man  and  woman  could  have  a  home,  free 
of  debt,  before  reaching  the  age  of  fifty. 

If  it  were  invested  in  farms  everyone 
could   have   a   farm. 

If  it  were  invested  in  reclaiming 
deserts  that,  with  water,  would  be  orange 
groves,  the  present  centurv  would  see 
the  end  of  most  of  the  deserts. 

If  it  were  invested  in  stock  in  water- 
power  companies  honestly  and  wisely 
managed,    the    harnessing  of   power   now 


going    to    waste    would    make    heat,    light 
and    power    abundant    and    cheap. 

If  it  were  invested  in  travelling',  the 
saving  would  be  sufficient  to  enable 
everyone  to  see  all  America  several  limes 
and  take  at  least  one  trip  around  the 
world. 

The  basis  of  all  happiness  is  health. 
A  sick  millionaire  is  much  worse  oil  than 
a  well  garbage  man.  Sickness  not  only 
cuts  off  happiness  but  brings  discomfort 
and   pain. 

Always  remember  that  the  tendency  of 
tobacco   is   to  destroy. 

Don't  be  fooled  by  newspaper  stories 
inspired  by  the  tobacco  interests  about 
gentlemen  104  years  old  who  attribute 
their  multitude  of  years  to  the  use  of 
tobacco. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  some  men  have 
lived  to  be  very  old  notwithstanding  the 
use  of  tobacco  and  whisk}-. 

But  they  are  entirely  mistaken  in  be- 
lieving that  it  was  the  tobacco  or  the 
whisky    that    helped    them    to    live    long. 

The  one  in  ten  millions  or  more  who 
survives  and  reaches  a  great  age,  not- 
withstanding the  use  of  tobacco  or 
whisky,  is  the  odd  one  who,  because  of 
some  peeuliaritv  in  his  constitution,  was 
able  to  generate  an  anti-toxin  that  off- 
sets   the    poison    of    nicotine    or    alcohol. 

Make  no  mistake.,  Tobacco  is  a  poison 
that  would  not  be  urged  upon  you  if 
there  were  not  a  profit  for  others  in 
making  you  a  victim. 

Within  my  own  circle  of  friends  and 
acquittances  I  have  known  men  whom 
it   has  killed. 

I  never  met  a  tobacco = user  who  did 
not  regret  that  he  had  formed  the  habit, 
but  I  never  met  a  non=smoker  who  was 
sorry  he  did  not  smoke. 

Isn't  that  significant?  If  tobacco  is 
such  a  fine  thing,  win-  don't  its  victims 
rejoice?  Why  did  not  men  like  Wood- 
row  Wilson  hasten  to  acquire  the  tobacco 
habit?      Think    this   over. 

Youth  is  the  dangerous  age,  as  far  as 
tobacco  is  concerned.  If  one  can  reach 
the  age  of  twenty-five  without  smoking, 
the  tobacco  trust  will  have  difficult v  in 
getting  him. 

We  shall  have  better  health,  more 
happiness,   longer  life  and  more  comforts 
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when  we  reuse  wasting  our  money  for 
tobacco  and  whisky.  There  arc  now 
plenty  of  prisons  who  will  hoot  at  this 
Statement,     bill     ill     a     few    decades    there 

will  be  a  hundred  million  or  so  who  will 
hoot  at  the  present  hooters. — (Reprinted 
from  Henry  Ford's  the  Dearborn  Inde- 
pendent. ) 


The     Widow's    Mite    and    the    Rich     Man's 
Million. — Concluded    from    page   36. 

The  law  of  God  is  that  one-tenth  of 
our  interest  annually  we  must  contribute 
to  make  possible  the  progress  and 
advancement  of  the  kingdom  of  our 
Heavenly  Father.  In  accordance  with 
this  command  he  who  receives  much  is 
expected  to  contribute  much  ;  he  who 
receives  little  is  only  expected  to  contri- 
bute little.  The  command  is  a  strong 
one,  but  the  reward  and  blessings  to 
those  who  live  in  accordance  with  its 
requirements  are  rich  and  outstanding 
and  are  correspondingly  great:  "  Bring 
ye  all  the  tithes  into  the  storehouse,  that 
there  may  be  meat  in  mine  house,  and 
prove  me  now  herewith,  saith  the  Lord 
of  hosts,  if  I  will  not  open  you  the  win- 
dows of  heaven,  and  pour  you  out  a 
blessing,  that  there  shall  not  be  room 
enough   to   receive   it."      (Malachi   3:   10) 

To  all  who  pay  the  tithe  the  promise 
is  the  same.  The  widow's  mite  brings 
a  blessing  as  great  as  does  the  rich  man's 
million.  That  is  in  accordance  with  the 
justice  of  the  Gospel  of  our  Lord.  Those 
who  live  in  accordance  with  the  real 
word  must  bring  one-tenth  of  their 
annual  interest  to  the  Lord.  It  is  im- 
portant that  even  those  who  are  rich 
learn  to  pay  in  full.  They  are  command- 
ed to  give  one-tenth.  It  will  be  easier 
to  do  this  and  the  blessing  will  come 
more  surely  if  we  learn  to  give  regularly 
and  systematically.  A  proper  spirit  of 
giving  makes  the  tithing  a  holy  fund  and 
it  is  with  means  thus  sanctified  that  the 
material  affairs  of  the  Church  arc  to  be 
carried  on. 

While  all  have  not  by  any  means  paid 
a  full  tithing,  this  law  of  the  Lord,  in 
this  last  day  and  dispensation,  has  been 
a  success.  In  the  Church  there  are 
more  than  a  thousand  wards,  nearly  all 
of  which  own  chapels  and  recreation 
centres.       These,    without   exception,    are 


all   I'vve  from  debt.      This  desirable  condi- 
tion   has    been    made    possible    because    of        ' 
payments    in    the    form    of    tithes    which 
devoted    members    of    the    Church    have 
made. 

Salvation  for  the   Dead. 

Nine  magnificent  temples  have  .also 
been  erected.  Two  of  these  have  been 
taken  from  the  Church  by  mobs.  The 
other  seven  are  in  successful  operation. 
Thousands  of  people  have  gone  through 
these  sacred  edifices  in  a  single  day  to 
receive  blessings  for  themselves  and  sal- 
vation for  their  dead  kindred.  The  faith- 
ful devotion  of  Latter-day  Saints  to  the 
law  of  tithing  has  made  possible  these 
desirable  conditions. 

In  His  wisdom,  our  Heavenly  Father 
has  had  in  mind  from  the  beginning  that 
funds  of  a  financial  nature  would  be  re- 
quired in  order  to  carry  on  the  mighty 
work  of  bringing  salvation  to  mankind. 
The  Lord  Himself  looked  upon  this  re- 
quirement as  being  of  such  importance 
that  the  payment  of  tithes  has  not  been 
given  by  Him  a.s  a  suggestion  that  con- 
tributions might  be  made,  but  from  the 
very  beginning  the  payment  of  tithes  has 
been  one  of  God's  outstanding  com- 
mands. 

Every  Creature  to  Hear  Gospel. 

The  (iospel  is  to  be  preached  by  use 
of  the  printed  page  as  well  as  by  the 
spoken  word ;  places  of  worship  are  to 
be  constructed,  social  recreational  centres 
are  to  be  built;  the  hungry  are  to  be  fed, 
the  naked  are  to  be  clothed,  the  widows 
and  the  fatherless  are  to  be  visited : 
temples  are  to  be  constructed.  Christ 
said:  "  Go  ye  into  all  the  world  and 
preach  the  Gospel  to  every  creature." 
Note  that  this  preaching  is  not  limited 
to  those  who  arc  living.  It  applies  also 
to  the  dead  and  the  unborn  children  of 
God.  Church  activities  in  our  temples 
include  salvation  for  the  dead. 

"  It  is  more  blessed  to  give  than  it  is 
to  receive."  Thus  spake  Jesus,  the  Son 
of  God.  Unless  the  followers  of  Jesus 
Christ  are  willing  to  give  of  their  time 
and  of  themselves,  not  only  liberallv  but 
lavishly,  the  work  of  the  Master  cannot 
go  forward  with  a  reasonably  satisfac- 
tory growth. 

Richard  R.  Lvman. 
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FEBRUARY 


district  Highlights 

:<  Brevity   is  the   soul   of  wit." — Shakespeare. 


NEWS 


Cape. 

On  the  26th,  Ernest  Edmund  Peabody 
Booth  was  baptized  by  President  Clark  and 
confirmed  by  Elder  Marsh. 

Members  and  friends  of  Goodwood  Branch 
had  an  enjoyable  time  at  the  Auxiliary  Social 
on  the  lAth  in  the  Goodwood  Hall.  The 
Primary  children  had  their  party  on  the 
28th. 

On  the  23rd,  at  the  Primary  Social  in  the 
recreation  hall,  a  happy  group  of  children 
began    the   year's   activities. 

Cottage  meetings  have  been  held  in  the 
homes  of  Mr.  and  Mr«.  P.  Gilmour,  Mrs.  K. 
Decker,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Huntington,  Sister 
Johanna  Smith,  Brother  and  Sister  E.  Gadd. 

Brother  Thomas  L.  Greaves  of  Johannes- 
burg has   been   a   Cumorah  visitor. 

Arrival,  18th  March.— Elder  Robert  Stod- 
dart  Kirkham  from  Garland,  Utah,  and  Elder 
Harold  E.  Larsen  from  Richfield,  Utah. 
Elder  Larsen's  father,  Enoch  R.,  was  a 
missionary  in  South  Africa  28  years  ago. 
We  extend  a  friendly  hand  and  a  hearty, 
sincere    welcome    to    these    new    missionaries. 

Transvaal. 

On  the  19th,  Doreen  Elaine  Domann  was 
baptized  by  Elder  Reynolds  and  confirmed 
by  Elder  Stoman,  Erederick  Christian  Ninow 
was  baptized  by  Elder  Stoman  and  confirmed 
by  President  Alldredge,  Norma  Gladys 
Ninow  was  baptized  by  Elder  Backman  and 
confirmed  by  Elder  Stoman,  Daphne  Louisa 
Adendorff  was  baptized  by  President  All- 
dredge  and  confirmed  by  Elder  Reynolds,  and 
on  the  26th,  William  Henry  Kedian  of 
Springs  was  baptized  by  Elder  Backman  and 
confirmed   by  President  Alldredge. 

Funeral  services  for  Brother  Johannes  P. 
Brummer,  president  of  Waterval  Branch, 
were  held  at  the  family  residence  on  the 
23rd.  Brother  Brummer  was  "  called  home  " 
on  the  22nd.  Brother  L.  G.  Muir,  president 
of  Liahona  Branch,  and  President  Alldredge 
were  the  speakers.  Brother  Brummer  has 
been  a  member  of  the  church  for  many  years. 
He  has  been  a  splendid  worker  and  has  al- 
ways willingly  given   of  the  best  he  had. 

Brother  Paul  T.  Harris  passed  away  oil 
the  14th.  Funeral  services  were  conducted 
in  his  home  on  the  16th  by  President  All- 
dredge. 

Lukas  Johannes  Brummer  was  blessed  by 
William  H.  Brummer,  and  Martinus  Johan- 
nes van  Staden  was  blessed  by  J.  P.  Brum- 
mer  on  the  6th. 

Sister  Stephina  Ninow  has  been  appointed 
Ramah  Prinnry  Mother,  with  Sisters  Muriel 
Barnes   and   Margaret   Millan   as   helpers. 

On  the  28th,  members  of  the  M.T.A.  en- 
joyed a  swimming  party  which  included  a 
dip  in  the  Kensington  Baths  and  a  social  at 
Ramah. 

The  new  Softball  season  for  the  Southern 
Suburb  boys   has   begun.      Practices   are   held 


with  the  Liahona  Softball  Club  each  Wed- 
nesday afternoon. 

Lantern  Lectures  have  been  given  iii  the 
following  Pretoria  Homes:  Mrs.  A.  M.  Era- 
ser, Mrs.  B.  Dearham.  Brother  and  Mrs. 
Louis   Duncan. 

At  the  opening  Belief  Society  Social  on 
the  loth  in  Pretoria,  the  following  officers 
were  announced:  Sister  Irene  Lane.  Presi- 
dent with  Sisters  Catrina  Sanders  and  Daisy 
Kunitz,  counsellors,  Ellen  Langenbeck,  sec- 
retary,   and    Elder     Dunford,    instructor. 

The  auxiliaries  are  on  the  move  in  Springs 
and    splendid    classes    have    been    organized. 

Brother  R.  E.  Futter  replaces  Brother  D. 
T.  Jubber  as  superintendent  of  Springs 
Branch    Sunday    School. 

Brother  Bertie  Phillips  of  Springs  lias 
been  quite  ill  ;  however,  he  is  fast  improving. 

Visitors  to  Johannesburg  have  been  Bro- 
thers Oliver  and  Mavnard  McWilliams  from 
Port    Elizabeth. 

Natal. 

Elder  Daynes,  and  his  father,  J.  Fred 
Daynes,  were  Sunday  evening  speakers  in 
the  Durban  Branch  on  the  20th.  They  left 
on  the  23rd  via  East  Coast  for  Europe. 

Sister  Olga  Hubert  who  has  been  working 
the  pa>st  few  weeks  in  Durban  has  been 
transferred   to   Johannesburg. 

Durban  Branch  Auxiliaries  began  the 
year's   activities   with   a    soc-ial    on   the   16th. 

Mrs.  M.  Hanbury  of  Pieterniaritzburg, 
after  a  minor  operation,  is  well  on  the  road 
to   recovery. 

Many  people  in  Pieterniaritzburg  the  past 
month  have  enjoyed  the  coloured  film  and 
lecture   "  King  of  Kings." 

Pert    Elizabeth. 

Brother  and  Sister  J.  Griffith  have  opened 
their  home  to  a  weekly  cottage  meeting. 
Many  friends  and  members  are  regular 
attendants. 

Our  Auxiliary  Organizations  were  opened 
with  a  social  on  the  17th.  During  the  even- 
ing's programme  two  violin  solos  were  play- 
ed by  Miss  Bernice  McEvov,  accompanied 
by   Mrs.    Dorothy   Dix-Peek. 

The  Church  History  Class  of  the  Sunday 
School  enjoyed  a  swimming  party  on  the 
19th.  Sandwiches  and  watermelons  were 
served. 

Visitors  have  been  Sister  L.  Swart  and  her 
daughter.  Hilda,  from  the  Cape. 

A  large  crowd  of  Primary  children  cele- 
brated their  homecoming  festival  on  the  23rd. 
Much  enthusiasm  for  the  coming  year's  work 
was   shown. 

Blcemfon  ein. 

Several  months  ago  Sister  C.  B.  Spear 
slipped  from  the  curb  and  broke  her  ankle. 
Negligent  care  in  the  hospital  has  since 
necessitated  the  amputation  of  her  foot. 
Sincere  sympathy  is  expressed. 
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With  The  Missionaries- 


CAPE   DISTRICT: 

Elder  Harlan   W.   Clark,   District  President,    "Cumorah,"  Main  Road,  Mowbray,  Phone  6—3334. 
Elders    Lincoln    \Y.    Kener,    Timothy    H.    Irons,    Frank    \V.    Duncan,    W.    J)ean   Taylor,    H.    Dean 

Jensen,  John  F.  Reynolds,  Robert  Stoddart  Kirkham,    Harold   E.   Larsen. 
Mowbray  Br.anch,   "Cumorah,"  Main  Road,  Mowbray.       SERVICES:   Sunday,   10.30  a.m.   and 

7.0  p.m.;  Tuesday,   Mutual,  7.45  p.m.;  Wednesday,  Primary,  4.0  p.m.;  Thursday,  Priesthood 

and  Relief  Society,  7.4.")  p.m.  ;  Genealogical  Class,  each  2nd  Sunday,  H.lo  p.m. 
Woodstock  Branch.  Sunday  School,  10.30  a.m.,   "Deseret,"  Rhodes  Avenue;  Thursday,  Primary, 

4.0  p.m.,    "Ivy  Lodge,"   Upper  Chester  Road. 
Parow  Branch,  Sunday  Evening  Service,  7.30  p.m.,   Coodwood  Hall,   Goodwood. 

TRANSVAAL    DISTRICT: 

Elder  O.  Claron  Alldredge,  District  President,  395,  Commissioner  Street,  Fairview,  Johannes- 
burg,  Phone   24—3669. 

Elders  Omer  J.  Smith,   Pollard   I).   Packman,    Gene  L.  Stoiinn,   Burns  Love  Dunford. 

Ramah   Branch,   395   Commissioner  Street,    Fairview.  SERVICES:    Sunday,    10.30   a.m.    and 

7.30  p.m.  ;  Tuesday,  Mutual,  8.0  p.m.  ;  Wednesday,  Primary,  3.0  p.m.  ;  Thursday,  Priesthood 
and  Relief  Society',  8.0  p.m. 

Liahona  Branch,  Sunday  School,  10  30  a.m.,  20  Petunia  Street,  Rosettenville,  Sunday  Evening 
Service,  7.30  p.m.,  Masonic  Hall,  Main  Road,  Kenilworth. 

Springs   Branch,    "Castle  Mansions,"   Third   Street,  Sunday  Services,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.30  p.m. 

Waterval  Branch,  153  Kemp  Ave.,  Waterval  Estate.     Sunday  Services,  10.30  a.m.  and  6.0  p.m. 

Pretoria  Branch,  Poynton's  Bldg.,   173b  Church  St.,  East.     Sunday   Evening  Service,  7.30  p.m. 

NATAL   DISTRICT: 

Elder  Dale   A.    Wilcox,   District  President. 

Elders  Joseph  R.  Meservv,  W.  Lee  Freeman,  Grant  B.   Hodgson. 

Durban  Branch,  Perla  Siedle  Studio,  Buchanan  Bldg.,  West  and  Russel  Streets.       SERVICES: 

Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m.  ;  Wednesdav,    Pries':hood   and    Relief  Society,   7.30  p.m. 
Pietermaritzburg  Branch,   Good  Templars'   Hall,   Longmarket  Street.      Sunday    Evening   Service, 

7.0  p.m. 

PORT    ELIZABETH    DISTRICT: 

Elder  Dean  A.   Ellsworth,   District  President,   and  Elder  Harold   M.   H.   Lund. 

Sunday  Services,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m.,  Forresters'   Hall,   Palm  Street,  Port  Elizabeth. 

EAST   LONDON    DISTRICT: 

Elder  Brent  M.  Palmer,   District  President,  and   Elder   V.    Jay   Allen. 

Sunday  Services,  1-0.0  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m.,  South  African  Labour  Party  Hall,  38  Union  Street, 
East  London. 


Elder  James  G.  Shumway,  Mission  Secretary. 


Gardener's  Garage 

Experts  in — 

Wrecking  Service 
Cylinder  Reboring 

High  Pressure  Greasing 
Spray  Painting 

Prompt  Service 

Main  Road,  Mowbray,  C.P. 

PHONE     6     3949 


A.  E.  Linky 

&Co. 

(prop.  :    E.    M.   WEBB) 

Dispensing  Chemists 

• 

116  Main  Road 
Mowbray,  CP. 


PHONES  - 

Day  6—125  1         Day  cr  Night  6—3829 


S.A.  Electric  Printing  Co.  (Pty.)  Ltd.,  28/30,  Prestwicn  Street,  Capetown. 


